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OUR SKETCH BOOK. 
SKETCHES IN CRAYON, 


By SyLvester CLARENCE, GENT. 





THE MEDICAL STUDENT. 


“ Sawbone’s in Training.” 





Kind reader,—allow me, most respect- 
fully, to introduce to your notice, a disciple 
of the time-honoured craft of A‘sculapius, 
in the person of Mr. Frank Wilton. That’s 
rather flowery—as Frank would say. 

There he stands, a scatter-brain, harum- 
scarum sort of a fellow, six feet in his 
stockings if he’s an inch. Frank’s phiz is 
rather handsome, (which he pretends he 
doesn’t know) surrounded as it is by that 
dark curly hair, and that little fringe of 
whisker, which he is so proud of. His fine 
figure acts semewhat in the same manner 
as a magnate on the dark eyes of those 
pretty wenches whom he encounters in his 
rambles, and many are the glances shot at 
him by these bewitching daughters of our 
common mother Eve. But, however, these 
shafts fall harmless on his coat of mail—no, 
I don’t mean that—his pilot coat, for this 
he invariably wears—Sunday or week-day. 

There is something attractive in the very 
negligence of his dress—the careless tie of 
his neckerchief, the collar of his shirt falling 
over it—(we are sorry to say that this is 
very seldom of that snowy whiteness that 
so becomes the wearer) the rough coat, in 
the huge pockets of which he burries his 
hands—and the hat cocked on one side of 
his curly locks, combined with the air of 


devil-me-careishness, so common to this | 





class of students, completes his tout en- 
semble. Frank is from Lincolnshire, walk-. 
ing “ Guy’s” or “St. Thomas’s,” I forget 
which. His conversation runneth on am- 
putations, operations, &c. ‘‘ Haw de-do, 
Bob, fine leg that yesterday at ‘awrs.’— 
Been rather slack of that sort of thing 
lately—anything stirring to day? Two 
legs, one arm, and three smashed ribs, eh! 
—that’s what I call going it, rather—I in- 
tend giving the former /eg bail'” ha, ha! 
This, to a general reader, may seem a 
heartless, senseless, piece of conversation. 
It certainly does seem a most extraordinary 
thing for one man to drawl out a witticism 
about another man’s broken leg—to relish 
a case of smashed ribs, but such is the call- 
ing of the surgeon, and they do not give 
such things a single thought. As for Frank, 
we know him (apart from his profession) 
to be a jolly, good-natured, good-hearted 
fellow, and we also know that it is no evi- 
dence of an unfeeling nature when we hear 
him talk in this manner. Frank speaks 
lightly, but he never thinks so. His motto 
is, “‘ Honi soit qui mal y pense,” and a good 
one it is too. Frank has been often known 
to assist a “chum” in difficulties, and he 
has been heard to call a maimed street-beg- 
gar “a confounded old hyppocrite,” although 
he has pitched a penny into the fellows hat, 
which he imagines his companion is in igno-- 
rance of. After an adventure of this kind, 
he (to blind others as to his sensativeness) 
will commence a tremendous tirade against 
beggars of all kinds, swearing that they 
might all go to — (a place of extreme 
heat, at some distance below the surface of 
the earth, we believe) before he'd give any 
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of ’em a blessed rap of his money. We 
know better. 

Of his amusements, the theatre, the dis- 
secting room at the hospital, and the eyder 
cellar form a part—a principal part we 
might say. He is not at all averse to a 
white-bait dinner at Blackwall—no more 
are we. tle abominates wine—thinks such 





miserable young scoundrel by the “scruff” 
of his neck, and we are saluted with a 
frightful yell of despair which our prisoner 
has set up. All the horrible tales of ‘ bur- 
kers” he has ever heard—all the tales of 
kidnappers, stranglers, ‘‘ bogies,” and old 
Gooseberry’s rise up confusedly in his young 
and ardent imagination. Good heavens, 





puny stuff’ only fit for spooneys, milk-sops, | the thought oceurs to us that perhaps he 
and other such effeminate bipeds. He pre- | imagines us some “kidnapper.” The 
fers porter, or double stout, as the best | thought no.sooner occurs to us than we 
accompaniment to his pipe, generally of| find a remedy at hand in the shape of a 
that species denominated a “ student’s,” a| penny, which we consign to the safe keep- 


death’s head we mean—coloured—rather 
highly we think, by constant smoking. 
Suppose we now take a look at his ‘‘ den,” 
as he ealls it. We will. 
We have arrived in a bye-street, we see | 
no name to it, although we understand it | 
delights in the appellation of Smither’s- | 
street; its locality is Clerkenwell. We are | 
mounting a confoundedly crazy flight of | 
stairs—we reach the first floor at last, after 
smashing our hat against the low roof, and 
accumulating an immense quantity of su- 
perfluous whitewash on our coat, leaving 
alone the strongly impregnated atmosphere 
of tobacco smoke with which we are satu- 


Frank’s snuggery. Not so close, however, 
as we think, for it is not here he dwells. 
We mount a second flight of ‘breaknecks,” 
but it is not here. “Frank!” “ Frank 
Wilton!” we are constrained to call, to the 
utmost alarm of the “cotorie”’ of inhabi- 
tants of this house, who flock around us, 
anxiously gasping out the following in- 
quiries :—‘‘ Wot’s the matter, sir? The 
house ain’t on fire, is it?” &c. &e. 

We mention the object of our search, and 
are greeted with the following :—‘‘ Oh! it’s 
only Mr, Frank as he’s wanting.” “I don’t 
see wot’s the reason of disturbin’ folks all 
for nothing,” and “some people don’t care 
what they do, they ought to be ashamed of 
‘emselves, they do.” 

At length these murmurs and mutterings 
die away in the distance, and again we are 
alone—no, there is still one unlucky victim 
attempting to make his way down the stairs, 
with as much velocity as his very short legs 
will allow. He must not escape. No! 


we make a dash at him and capture him 
half way down the first flight-—we hold the 


of his dingy paw; and, in return, he is to 
be our guide to the lurking place of Frank. 
We find him up a third pair of stairs (?). 

Hullo! Frank, why where the deuce 
do you manage to conceal your ungainly 
carcass? eh! Hilloa! my boy, coming, 
coming. 

** Where the bee sucks, there lurk I, 
In a cowslip’s bell I lie.” 


| The cowslip’s bell we find to be a small 
| room, that is bed-room as well as sitting 
| apartment. 


Frank burries us in a large 
high- backed arm-chair, and all our sorrows 
and adventures are forgotten in a pipe and 


‘ td _a glass of brandy and aqua pura. 
rated on reaching that close proximity to| ©° y ya 


This apartment is filled with a few chairs, 
a couch, a few books, amongst which we 
| observed ‘‘ Quain’s Anatomy” and “ Don 
| Jaun”’ in close companionship—a skull and 
, ahuge meerschaum pipe, which latter graces 
| the mantle shelf. Of course, a strong smell 
of the “divine weed” is paramount here. 
It is a necessary ingredient. This is the 
apartment in which he pursues the necessary 
studies that are to end by placing him in 
the situation—perhaps, of a poorly paid 
parish doctor—perchance of a tolerable 
little practice in the country—one or other 
is the certain destination of the 
MEDICAL STUDENT. 


METROPOLITAN THEATRES. 


SADLER’S WELLS. 

As we stated in our last, this theatre 
opened on Saturday, when the comedy of 
The Man of the World was admirably 
acted. During the recess the house has 
been completely renovated. The panels of 
the boxes are pale green, releived by scarlet 
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fringe and gold mouldings. The public | ton and her ¢roupe of accomplished artistes, 
and private boxes have been newly fitted up including Herr Leopold, continue to excite 
and furnished, the ceiling newly painted, | unmitigated satisfaction. The effect of the 
and, altogether, the theatre exhibits a very } electric light is remarkably peculiar, and 
neat and agreeable appearance. The prin- | must be seen to be properly appreciated, its 
cipal performers were individually received intense whiteness producing a most brilliant 
by the audience with a cordial welcome, the | and beautiful appearance. The house was 
applause being prolonged and enthusiastic completely full, and the whole of the en- 


for Mr. Phelps, Mr. and Mrs. Marston, 
Mr. Barrett, Miss Cooper. and Mr. Robin- 
son. We have never seen the comedy re~ 
presented more effectively ; 
played with consummate ability, and was 
re-called by acclamation at the close of the 
fourth act, and at the end of the comedy, 
when he was again called for, along with 
the other principals. A new comic drama, 
entitled The Young Husband, was produced 
after the comedy, which went off extremely 
well. The audience was numerous and 
very respectable. To night will be revived 
Shakespere’s play of All's well that ends 
well, with new scenery, dresses, and decora- 





Mr. Phelps | 


tertainments afforded the highest degree of 
gratification. 
CASINO DE VENTISE. 
This favourite resort of Terpsichore’s 
votaries will in a few days be re-opened for 
| the winter season. Beautiful as were the 
| decorations and appointments last year, it 
| will, we are informed, bear no comparison 
| to those of the present one. We visited 
| the establishment a few days since, and 
| were surprised at the extent of the altera- 
| tions and improvements already completed, 
the spirited proprietor seems determined to 
spare neither trouble or expense in render- 
ing this Salle de Danse the most elegant in 


tions. The musical department continues | London, while the comfort and convenience 





to be ably conducted by Mr. W. Mont- | 
gomery. 
STANDARD. 

The new drama, which at once “ points a 
moral and adorns a tale,” has been pro- 
duced with singular effect and success. It 
is entitled, as we have said, The Betting 
Boy’s career from his Home to the Hulks, 
and is full of that striking dramatic situation 
which always tell in so favourable a manner 
upon the feelings of an audience. The ad- 
ventures of the unhappy youth, (admirably 
personated by Mrs. Honner) who is lured | 
onward from happiness by the wild ignis- 
fatuus of a passion for betting, are both 
striking and well defined, and the final 
termination of the ‘‘ boy’s career’”’ is effee- 
tive in the extreme. Mr. Lyon, who also 
figures very prominently amid the dramatis 
persone, in a character extremely well 
suited to his abilities and taste, and all the 
other members of the company merit great | 
praise, not forgetting Mr. Gaston, who ap- | 
pears to much advantage. The piece itself, 
which is very interesting, reflects great 
credit upon the talents of the author and 
liberality of the manager. The dresses and 
scenic decorations are new and highly ap- 











of really gorgeous effect. Madame War- 





| day being onr publishing day. 


of the visitors has been in every way 
studied. Mr. W. M. Packer still remains 
at the head of the musical department, and, 
from his known ability, zeal, and judgment 
in the selection and arrangement of La 
Music de Danse, together with his tact in 
the direction of the orchestral performers 
under him, we feel certain this department 
could not be in better hands than those of 
the above named chef d’orchestra, In 
every other department the arrangements 
will be on the most liberal scale, conse- 
quently we fully anticipate (as a reward 
for such liberality) a season of uninterrupted 
success. We shall be there on the opening 
night, and will defer further remarks until 
after then. 
CORRESPONDENCE, 
N. STEYNE.—We shall be glad to fall into his 
views as near as we Can. 
A. Symon.—Aberdeen has our best wishes. 


Veritas— When the performances take place at 
the Soho on a Wednesday, they are always 
noticed in the next week's Journal, Wednes- 

We are always 

obliged for whatever patronage we receive, 

but we find one copy of onr little work serves 
fifty readers at the above establishment. 


propriate, and the concluding tableau is one bay Tuomas, MACCLESFIELD.—All we can do iS 


to return our poor thanks 
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Giover.—The information respecting Miss 
Fiest was from a relation of that young lady. 
It was borne out by the knowledge that forty- 
eight hours prior to the performance the lady 
originally cast for Volante threw up the cha- 
racter in consequence of severe indisposition ; 
and that on the same evening (two days prior 
to the performance) Miss Blanchard rehearsed 
the character; also that Miss Fiest, being a 
good elocutionist and a talented young lady, 
would hardly accept a secondary character 
unless some one superior to herself led the 
way, 

S. Crarance.—We 
wishes this week. 

M. M. Y—If he is a reader of the Theatrical 
Journal, he will find his question answered. 


have complied with his 


An OLp Sus.—Our friend has given us a puz- 
zler, however we will try to nuravel it— 
Virst, Mr. Jas. Anderson is an Englishman— 
Second, he is a widower—Third, he made his 
first appearance in Londou, at Covent Garden, 
in the year 1836, as Florizel, in tho Winter's 
Tale, and he was born in the year 1819. | 
Please to send us our fee, 6s, 
thankful. 

W.S, Eaton,—The farce has merit, and as the 
author is only 16 years old, it does him much 
credit. 

J. Sunnett.—We have looked him out three 
numbers of the latest date we have, and lef 
them under cover at our Publishers, 113, 
Fleet Street. The last number in every year 
contains the index. Will our friend please to 
write a little more legible when the have the 
pleasure of hearing from him again. 
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DRURY LANE—AND THE SUPPOSED 
* DECLINE” OF 1HE DRAMA, 





To the Editor of the Theatrical Jonrnal. 


Sir,—What phylacteries might be drawn 
up of this once celebrated National Theatre 
and its many vicissitudes. Of late years 
it has undergone many changes, and passed 
through many different hands, all of which, 
[ think, have concentrated their best en- | 
deavours to eater for the public amusement. 
All of its lessees, however, have not indi- 
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| pit, and gallery auditors. 
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‘Vidually become supporters of the National 
Drama, of Shakespere or other authors, for 
acrobats, equestrian artists, and concerts ; 
whilst others have taken it for public meet- 
ings, &e. Indeed, it is notorious that almost 
every class of entertainment except the 
bona fide one for which the theatre was 
built, has prospered. Moreover, from the 
repeated failures to establish the Legitimte 
Drama at this theatre, it is almost to. be 
wondered at that any manager (however en- 
terprising and willing to devote his energies 
to the restoration of Old Drury to its palmy 
days) can be found at all actuated to risk 
his capital upon so precarious and so pro- 
miscuous a speculation. Yet, we have of 
late had Mr. Anderson and Mr. Bunn as 
its lessees, the first of whom (according to 
the statement made in the Insolvent’s 
Court) lost near upon £10,000 in the two 
seasons he held the reins of mafiagement. 
Mr. Bunn, too, has not succeeded in his 
recent attempt to represent the drama, as 
also operatic performances. 

People, with envious ideas, complain of 
the “decline” of the drama, and maintain 
that the drama is “declining,” that the 
glorious days of old are never even to be 
resuscitated in this generation, let alone 
equalled. Such an idea, is, however, in- 
generative in the true sense of the word ; 
for, may I ask those persons who entertain 
a notion so opposite to equity and reason, 
in what way does the drama “ decline?” 
Certainly not for want of actors, for there 
are some of our finest performers almost 
constantly in want of engagements. It 
certainly cannot be for the want of houses, 
for there is Covent Garden under the sway 
of an opera company, and Drury Lane 
nearly all the year unoccupied—what, then, 
is the cause? Perhaps the answer may be 
that there are no managerial supporters, no 
enterprising men, This, however, cannot 
be, for there is an instance in the case of 
Drury ‘Lane, that men have lost fortunes 
in the cause of the drama; therefore, the 
“decline” of the drama (if so it can be 
called) is mainly caused by there being no 
supporters to the house in the shape of box, 
Were these latter 


to be fonder of the drama than of the opera, 
dancing rooms, and such like amusements, 
there would be no cause for 


the eternal 
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din, ‘‘ The drama is sadly declining.” To 
say, however, that the real drama is on the 
“decline,” is simply to maintain a paradox, 
therefore, let us rather say that it is under- 
going a purification of spirit, which will 
render it as noble as of old. Itis expedient, 
however, that disconsolate people should 
turn the matter well over in their minds 
before they condemn, and consider that the 
drama of England is supported by the works 
of the finest writers that ever lived, and 
that the poetry of the stage is the sublimest 
in the world. Managers would soon be 
found if there was a proper disposition dis- 
played on the part of the public to support 
them in their endeavours. Until this feel- 
ing is shewn, the drama must ‘inevitably 
remain in its present condition. 
I remain, Sir, 
Your obedient servant, 
C.S. T. 





ROSEMARY BRANCH PLEASURE 
GARDENS, ISLINGTON, 

These grounds have been fitted up with 
a degree of taste and in a style of comfort 
that redounds to the credit of the spirited 
proprietor, Mr. W. Barton. Seldom have 
we seen any place of public resort so well 
conducted as are these gardens, and, from 
the amount of talent that is being constantly 
brought forward in rapid succession, we 
doubt not but they will attain an enviable 
popularity. To those who have a few 
leisure hours to devote to pleasure, we do 
not know of any entertainment at the east- 
end of the metropolis that would be so cal- 
culated to afford them every gratification. 
Amongst the varied amusements we find a 
Company of Equestrians under the imme- 
diate direction of Mr, Moffatt, the eminent 
horseman. The Brothers Hutchinson, 
aided by Mr. Thompson, are really won- 
derful in their display of skill on the six 
revolving globes, as also on the Persian 
Column. Madlle. Wildamar’s daring ascent 
on the tight rope is one of those classical 
displays which brings to our recollection 
the fairy goddesses of old; and, although 
the ascent is terriffic, yet it is accomplished 
with so much grace and self command, that 
it places the mind of the beholder in com- 
parative ease. Nor must we forget the 
daring manner in which M. Pablo performs 
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feats of an almost incredible nature on the 
horizontal corde. The fire-works, too, were 
of a quantity and quality to satisfy even the 
most fastidious taste, and these immense 
grounds add to their brilliancy and effect, 
The Olympian Youths, in their athletic ex- 
ercises, are more than equal to anything of 
the same class that we have ever seen before 
—the personators being Messrs. Moffatt, 
Butler, and the Brothers Hutchinson. Mr. 
Alfred Moffatt, whose equestrian represen- 
tations are of a description that we cannot 
in words pourtray—thus much we may say, 
that if elegance of action, combined with an 
almost natural equestrian talent, can please 
the beholder, then in this instance his most 
sanguine expectations will be fully realised. 
We wish .particularly to draw the attention 
of our readers to the fact that Mr. Barton, 
ever anxious to cater for the amusement of 
the public, has, at an immense expense, en- 
tered into an arrangement with the Brothers 
Elliott, (late of Batty’s Hippodrome, Kens- 
ington, and of the Theatre Royal, Drury 
Lane) to appear in their wonderful per- 
formances on la perche, which has created 
for them a world-wide celebrity ; this being 
positively their last engagement in England 
prior to their appearance at the Cirque 
National, Berlin. They made their debut 
on Monday last, and if the united plaudits 
of astounded thousands (for the gardens 
were literally crammed) constitute a suc- 
cessful appearance, then did the Brothers 
Elliott succeed to their hearts content, for 
we never remember to have heard on any 
similar occasion the delighted acclamations 
of the people so loud and so prolonged ; 
thrice were they called before the delighted 
spectators, and thrice did they retire with 
thunders of applause. Next Monday, Sep. 
the 6th, is appointed for the benefit of the 
worthy proprietor, who has in store an 
amount of novelty and talent that will 
considerably astonish his patrons—in short, 
it will be the great night of the season, and 
we heartily wish him the success he so 
richly deserves. 








AMATEUR THEATRICALS. 








CABINET THEATRE, KING’S CROSS, 





We have a continuation of very promis- 
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theatre. On Thursday Knowles’ play of 
the i i/e was, as a whole, very well acted, 
being a night set apart for Mr. W. Howard, 
who undertook the character of St. Pierre. 
This amateur’s conception of the character 
he had to represent, was a correct one, but 
his execution was sadly at fault, it was a 
perfect piece of ranting from beginning 
to end; in fact, it became so outrageous 
at times that scarcely a word he uttered 
could be understood, and we were the more 
surprised, because the actor must have 
heard the observations of the audience in 
the pit, which we was in hopes would have 
had a proper effect, but, alas! they made 
no impression, and we began to wish his 
lungs would abate a little in their functions. 
No doubt Mr. Howard would be seen to 
better advantage in comedy. Mr. Wood- 
ford played the part of Gonzaga very care- 
fully and sensibly. His bearing on the 
stage is gentlemanly and graceful, with a 
nice voice and clear pronounciation, and he 
played the character in a very artistic man- 
ner, and met with a due portion of applaues. 
‘The gentleman who represented Bartolo, we 
understand, undertook it at a short notice, 
and though not “up” in the part, with a 
little gagging and plenty of confidence got 
through it well. The person who played the 
Holy Father is worthy of notice for his 
correctness and clear delivery; he had 
evidently studied the part well, and his ex- 
ecution was careful and judicious. All the 
other minor parts were efficiently acted. 
Of Miss Amy Mortimer we have had oc- 
casion to speak of before, znd have given a 
description of her personal qualifications, 
which are greatly in her favour. In our 
opinion, she has very much improved, and 
her personification of the character of Ma- 
riana in this play has greatly increased her 
reputation as an actress. No doubt she 
studies hard to be so correct as she generally 
is, particularly upon this occasion. Her 
action was devoid of restraint, and in the 
impassioned scenes she was powerful, and 
without rant. We would, nevertheless, ad- 


vise her in those impassioned scenes not to 
begin in so high a tone, but rise her voice 
gradually till she comes to the climax, other- 
wise it becomes monotonous, and loses its 
To say the least of it, it was a 
Miss Badderly, 


eflect. 
meritorious performance. 
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in the little part of Floribel, was very 
efficient, and the play, altogether, went off 
with eclat. The farce of Comfortable Ser- 
vice went off but indifferently; several gen- 
tlemen not knowing their parts, and but 
for the admirable acting of Miss Herbert, 
would have beem what is commonly called 
** goosed.” How is it these young people 
will not make themselves acquainted with 
what they have to do before their friends, 
and not incur their displeasure and disap- 
pointment. We must be more rigid upon 
these occasions than we have hitherto been, 
it is all for their own good we do so. 





SOHO THEATRE. 


Aveust 23.—We have said so much so 
often about the tragedy of Othello by ama- 
teurs that we must be excused entering at 
any length on this occasion; in fact, we 
had such difficulty in getting a place, 
through the refusal of the officials to ad- 
mit us in the stalls, that we should have 
kept our promise and passed it by silently, 
but that we felt we should be doing injustice 
to Mr. Vincent’s Othello, the young ladies, 
Misses Nevelle and Blanchard, and most of 
the drvmatis persone, which were all very 
good. The masculine nature of the cha- 
racter of Emilia, is particularly suited to 
Miss Blanchard, and we are desirous to im- 
press this upon her, as it is much more 
pleasant to bestow praise than to adopt a 
‘contrary course, which our duty to the 
| public compelled us to do on this lady’s late 
| performance of Miss Hardcastle. Robert 
| Macaire, from what we could get to see, 
| was tolerably well played, the Robert, the 
| Jaques, and the Dumont, being all above 
| par. 








PROVINCIALS. 





ABERDEEN. 


“*O let us forth to nature, to the mountain and 
the glen, 

Far,from the jarring conflicts, the busy hum of 
men, 

To where the purple heather waves besides the 
blooming whin, 

And the cowslips deck the margin of the stream- 
lets gushing linn ; 

To where the ever-verdant pine shoots up its 
aims on high, 

And only meets the mist-wreath, or the eagle 
floating by ; . 
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To where the modest daisy fiower begems the 
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well conceived by Mr. Oldham, as also was his 


| Mr. Turtle. Miss Smeal, as Mary, and Miss 


Where there’s nought to mar the intercourse Unwin, as Mrs, Turtle, were very good, though 


with nature and with God.” 





If we have no in-door amusements in the good 
city of Bonaccord, we have no lack of out— 
Regattas, Cricket Matches, Musical Pic-nics, | 
Sotanical Excursions, cheap pleasure trips per | 
rail, and Highland ‘ Gatherings’ for the an- 
cient games of Auld Scotland. What with these | 
and many others of a kindred kind, well may we | 
exclaim, “‘ How happy would we be with the | 
one were the other charmers away.” | 

But the season is drawing nigh when our | 
dramatic temple will be opened, and our music | 
halls will echo sweet music to cheer us during | 
“the lang, lang nichts o’ winter.” Mr. and | 
Mrs. Pollock continue to conduct their * Plea- | 
sure Gardens” with much spirit, and, we are | 
happy to say, with much success, They open | 
the theatre in the end of October, We have | 
not learned the names of any of the company | 
engaged. Mr. Liffin, the proprietor of the | 
Masic Saloon, has left for the “‘ Land of Gold,’’ | 
but we hear that one of our spirited Hotel 
Keepers is to commence one after the style of 
Mr. Liffin. We are glad of this, as we will 
have an opportunity of hearing our Old Funny 
Friends again, viz.—Mr. G. W. Ross, Mr. Chas. 
Sloman, Mr. West, and Sam Cowell, &c. who 
were all extraordinary favourites here last sea- 
son. An excellent opening for a spirited man- 
ager, with a small but select company, occurs 
in the North of Scotland just now, embracing 
the Inverness and Elgin Circuit. With proper 
management success would be certain. Might 
not some one in your city (London) take courage 
and come North, and taste our Highland hospi- 
tality? 





MACCLESFIELD.—LYCEUM THEATRE.—Mr. 
Benson, with unabated zeal and skillful manage- 
ment continues to draw ful! houses to witness 
the excellent acting of his company; and the 
the beautiful singing of Miss Hay and the Infant 
Alice, whose songs are new to a Macclesfield 
audience, but still fully appreciated by them and 
loudly encored. We have had King and Car- 
penter, Crammour Brig, and Used Up, Mr. 
Hastings playing Sir Charles with first-rate ex- 
cellence. A new historical play, written ex- 
pressly for Mr. Benson, called Columbus, will 
shortly be produced. 


THe THesP1AN AMATEURS had a performance 
in their room on Monday last, The pieces were 
Will Watch aud Hunting a Turtle, Rudderly 
was well rendered by Mr. Oldfield, the same 
may be said of Mr. Boyle as Will, Mr. Wilson 
made a burlesque of Arlington, Mr, Rich, as 
the Jew, was not bad. The Black Phantom was 


\ short of energy. Mr. Boyles’ Smatter was a 


rich gem. Mr. Wilson, as Timothy, was in his 
proper fine, though broad in his language. We 
would advise Mr, Ottiwell to pay a little more 
attention to his pronounciation, his acting in 
other respects was very fair. The performances 
went off with great eclat. 


LiveERPOOL,—THEATRE RoyaL.—The Ber- 
nais Singers have made arrangements with 
Monsieur Laroque, and a host of musical talent, 
to assist and give effect in a series of Concerts, 
(five) which those distinguished vocal gentlemen 
(the Bernais) contemplate taking place the pre- 
sent week. We anticipate for them a grand 
response. 


RoyvaL AMPHITHEATRE.—Celeste and Web- 
ster terminated a brief but brilliant engagement 
on Satnrdav evening, They completely capti- 
vated the house with their well conceived idea 
of the characters they personated in the French 
Spy and Belphegor. Buckstone and Mrs. Fitz- 
william, no less favourites, follow in their wake, 
and will merit, we have no doubt, a copious 
share of patronage. They made their ‘* bow” 
in the Flowers of the Forest;on Monday even- 
ing, in which Buckstone, as the “ original Cheap 
John,” and Mrs, Fitzmilliam, as Starlight Bess, 
are inimitable, On Tuesday they appeared in 
Presented at Court. They are nightly enthusias- 
astically applauded, evidently producing the 
greatest satisfaction. 


OUR LITTLE CHATTER ROX 

















Mr. CHARLES WEBB’s celebrated drama of 
Thh Memoirs of the D——l, has been revived 
with all its usual success at the Royal Grecian. 
This most entertaining piece is nightly received 
with shouts of laughter and applause. 


In OuR last we mentioned the severe illness 
of the well-known comedian, Mr, George For- 
man—we have now the painful task of recording 
his death, which occurred last week. Mr. 
Forman had barely attained his forty-eighth 
year, 

Tue obliging and attentive stage door-keeper 
of the Standard Theatre, Mr, J. T. March, an- 
nounces his annual benefit at the Bower Saloon 
for to-morrow week, Thursday, September 9th, 
when in addition to the regular company, a host 
of talent will appear. There is no doubt that 
the house will be extremely well attended. 








Mr. CHarues Rice has been offered an en- 
gagement, it is stated, at the Victoria, but has 
declined the proposal, being under articles to 
perform at Mr, Conquest's celebrated and splen- 
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did establishment. Mr. Rice is ual 
one of the most rising comedians on the London 
boards. 

THE MARYLEBONE THEATRE re-opens this 
week, the stage-management being confided to 
Mr. E, Laws. 

Ecerton Witxs’s celebrated farce of The 
Mitler of Whetstone is, we hear, published this 
week, 

Miss FANNY WALLACK has returned to Eng- 
land from a professional tour in the United 
States, 

Mrs. Keetey.— We learn that the accident 
which Mrs. Keely received in her foot is of a 
more serious character than at first imagined, 
and that it will be some time before she will be 
enabled to resume her professional duties, 


Mr, BucHanan the American tragedian, 
shortly commences, as we are informed, a pro- 
fessional tour through the manufacturing dis- 
tricts previous to his departure for America. 








SONGS FOR THE PEOPLE.—No, 4 





The Miser’s Song. 

Hard have I worked to gain my bread, 

Oft saving where I should have spent, 
Drank water in the place of ale, 

Worn a coat with o’erpatched rent, 
Scorning to ride, though footsore and faint, 

Have I turned my well saved money o’er, 
And bracing anew my failing steps, 

Borne till I could bear it no mere. 
Young love o’erstepped my boyish mind, 

But soon I bade the spirit hence, 
No room had I for such romance, 

Or aught but shillings, pounds, and pence ; 
Night after night, with gloating eyes, 

I revelled in my golden store, 
The bright coins chinking as they fell, 

Made my fingers yearn for more. 


No baby glee its echoes rung, 
Nor tiny footsteps pressed my boards— 
In silence the dusty spider starved, 
Gloom and darkness hid my hoards ; 
No plaintive voice in gratitude 
E’er poured a blessing in my ears, 
My heart, clad in a golden shell, 
Shut out the world, its smiles, or tears. 


Hush ! e’en now I feel a chill 
Of horror for the deed that night! 
Thieves broke in—they spared my life— 
But stole my all—my guineas bright. 
Ob! sad indeed is he who saves 
His wealth alone for greedy gain, 
But happy is the heart that gives, 
Nor looks for payment back again. 


No more in earthly dross I'll trust, 
But pray to richer grow in grace ; 








Before the wealth of virtne’s worth 
All common ore gives place. 

In heaven my treasures I'll invest, 
My Bible points the path to save— 

In Jesus I shall riches find 

Extending far beyond the grave. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 











EW ADDITION — The Right Honourable 
BENJAMIN D’ISRAELI, M.P., the Rev. 
Mr. Bennett (late of St. Barnabas), the Magnifi- 
cent Group of the Queens of Henry VIII., with 
the splendid jewellery, costumes, &c., which has 
given general satisfaction; the Russian Giant, 
Loushkin, 8 feet 5 inches high. The rooms, the 
largest in Europe, now lighted with gas.—* One 
of the best sights in the metropolis.” —The 
Times. Open from Eleven in the morning till 
Ten at night. Admittance 1ls.; Napoleon’s 
Room and Chamber of Horrors,6d. BAZAAR, 
Baker Street, Portman Square. 





ROSEMARY BRANCH GARDENS, 
ISLINGTON, 


Proprietor, Mr. W. BARTON. 


PEN every Evening at FIVE, Immense 
attractions, First week of the Brothers 
Elliott, late of Batty’s Hippodrome, Kensington, 
and of the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane, whose 
astonishing performances on “‘ La Perche’’ has 
gained a world-wide celebrity. Mr. Barton 
begs to inform his patrons and the public in 
general, that this is positively the last engage- 
ment the Brothers Elliott can make in England 
ptior to their appearance at the Cirque National, 
Berlin. New and pleasing scenes in the Arena 
Moffatt’s renouned Troupe of Equestrians— 
splendid brass band in attendance. Dancing on 
colossal platform, Magnificent Fire-works,— 
Grand Ascensions, Quadrille Band in the Mon- 
stre Ball Room. Admission—Gentlemen 1s. 
including Refreshment Ticket. Ladies and 
Children 6d. each. Open on Sundays for pro- 
menading. Manager, Mr. Charles Bishop. On 
Monday {next, Sep. 6th, for the benefit of W. 
Barton, proprietor, when a host of talent will 
appear, making it the great night of the season. 





SUBSCRIPTIONS. 
Three Months .........0.:es0s000 One Shilling 
Six Months .... . Two Shillings. 





Twelve a Four Shillings. 


Published every Wednesday Afternoon at 4 o’clock by 
the Proprietor, W. Bestow, 10, Granville Square, Penton- 
ville; and Sold by 8S. Y. Collins, 113, Fleet-street ; 
Vickers, Holywell-street; J. Allen, Warwick-lane ; 
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Booksellers and Newsvendors. 
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